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Sunny Bank Farm

By
FLOYD LIVINGSTON

CHAPMTER L

Far away among the New  Fogland
hills stntde o large old-fashiotied farm
Lomse, peongd whese hearth stone not
many yenrs aeone o band of merry. nolsy
ehiliren played—myself  the  merriest,
nolsiest of them dll. Tt stood upon nn
eminetice overlooking o brond sirip of
rolling mendow bamd, ot the extdeniity of
which was the old gray rock, whers the
golden rod and spssafens grew, where the
green vy erept over the --rnmll-linu wall,
and where, wnder the shidow of the
thorn apple tree, we lmilt  our  pley
houses, drinkivg our ten from the acorn
snucors, and  pointing oue dolls’ Taees
with the red fulee of the poke borcies,
which grow thers In grent abomdones,

Jit opposite one house, gl aeross thie
green mendow, wos o gloudy geove, wlisee,
In the siring  thoe, the singing ll]l'!"-l
pade thele pests, gl whens whien the |
broath of wititer wan on the siowselnd |
bills, Lbgaios Carrte and Loond one tadler,
stronger brothers drngged onr sheds, b
ing swiftly down the steep Witk anld away |
over the levonversd valley helow ey,
ours Wik o Jovens ehildhood. Al oues |
u hiappy Do for never olwewhere Tell )
the st r’'s goldon sanligin =0 sultly, |
wnd pever wos pos=le sweeter than was |
the wurmur of the dancing water hrook |
whieh ran post our door. and down the
lottg groon lune, Tosting fself ag last o the
dim ol wonds, whieh sretehed awany to |
the westwitd, seeniing 1oy ehildish G- !
agination e bomndary Hne betseen this
world anmd the next

In the deop shindow of those woods 1
have sat wlone for many an hour, wateh-
ing the white, fonthery clonds as they
glimmersd  theough  the dense  folinge,
atd miusing, 1 osenreecly knew of  what.
Brrange funcies filled  my  beain,  mud
oftentimes, usx I st theee in the hazy
Hght of an antimnal sfternoon,  thers
came and talked with me my riads of it
the people. unseeon, I v teae, bat rlill|
real to me,  There, on n mossy bank, |
folt the first longings for fame, though
1 did not thus designate it then, 1 only
knew that I wanted a nune which should
live when 1 was gone—na nnme of which
my mother shionld be prond, 1t hind been
to me n day of peenline trinl, At sehool
everything hod gone wreong, 1 prefersed
g my dlate with verses, Instead of
proving on it that four thoes twenty were
elghty, and that elghty, divided by twen-
ty, equaded four, and my teacher must
needs find fault with me, calling e
“lazy,” nnd compelling me to sit hetwoeen
two hatefnl boys, with warty hands, who
amused themmelves by telling me how big
my eyes nnd feot were, [ hardly think
1 should now mind that mode of punish-
ment, provided 1 could choose the boys,
but I did then: and In the worst of hn-
wors, I started for home, where uther
annoyances awaited me, Bally, the houss
waid, scolded me for upsetting n pan of
wilk on her clenn pantey shelf, ~alling
me “the carelossost young one she cver
saw.” and predicting that “I'd one day
come to the gallus if 1 didn't mend my
ways,"

Juliet, my oldest sister, seolded me for
wenring, without her consent, her shell
side,comb, which, In elimbing throngh a
hole In the plastering of the school house,
I  aceldentally  hroke. Grandmother
scolded e for monnting to the top of her
high chest of drawers to see what was
in them: and to crown all, when toward
sunset, I came In from n romp I the
barn, with my yellow hale fiylng all over
my fnce, my dress burst open, my apron
split from the wp downward, and my
sun bonvet hanging down my back, my
wother reproved me severcly, telling me
1 was “u sight to behald,” My heart |
came up in my thront, and with the an-
gry response thot “1 econldn't help my
looks—1 didn't moke myself,” 1 started |
throngh the door, and ranning dowu the
long lune to the grape vine, my favorite |
resort, 1 threw myself upon the ground |
and burying my fnee in the tall grass, |
wept bitterly, wishing 1 had never been
born, or, being born, that the ban of ugli-
Ness Were not upon e,

Mother doesn’t love me, T thought—
nobody loves med and then T wished that
1 could die, for 1 hind heard that the first
dead of n family, no matter how unpre-
possessing they had been in life, were
aure to be the best beloved in the mem-

= of the living, Mo die, then, that 1
e it be loved, was all T ssked for, as
1 luy there weeping nlone, and thinking
in my childish grief that never before
wan o girl, nine summers old, so wreteh-
ed as myself.  And then 1 fell asleep,
uncohsclons that the daylight was fast
declining, and that the honvy dew was
falling upon my uneovered head,

Meantime, at home  many  inquiries
were belng mude concerning my whoeres
abonts, and when, at last, night ecame
ot and I wos still nway, my oldest broth-
er was sent inogquest of we, T was just
dreaming that the trumpet of fame wow
sounding forth my name, when, nlas!
I awoke to find it was only brother Cliar-
e, moking the woods resoumd  with
“Rosa Lee! Where are you't Why dou’t
you answer?'  He stumbled over me as
I lay. Belzlog me by the shoulder, he
exclalmed, “Yon are a protty bird, »enr-
fng us out of n year's growth, Mother'll
scold you well for this"

But he was mistaken, for mother's
monner townrd me was groatly changed,
The torn opron and the chewed bonuer
steings were all forgotten, and In the
kindest tone she aeked, "If 1 were pot
cold, and why [ went to sleep on the
grass.” There were tears in my eyes, but
1 winked hard and forced them back,
until Liggie brought me n plece of cuss
tard ple—wmy special  favorite—which,
she sald, “she had saved for me, becnus
she knoew how mueh 1 loved it,"

This was too much, nnd sitting lown
fn Corrie's Htle clinie, T eried alowl, suys
fng in reply to the oft-repeatsd questions
as to what alled me, that "1 didn't know,
only 1 wns so glad."”

sHysterleky ox n witeh,” wan Bally's
eharacteristic copment on my strange b
havior; at the same time she suggested
that 1 be put to bed,

Thot might T was tieed and restless,
turning unessily upon my pillow, push-
ing Limsiv's urm from my neck, becauss
It kept me from breathing, and lying
aqu until 1 henrd the long clock in
grandma’s room strike  the  hour of
twelve, Then 1 slept, but dreamed there
was a heavy pain in my head, which
made me moan in my sleep, und that
mother, attracted by the sound, came to
my slde, fecling my pnlse, and 'saying,
“What alls yon, Rosu®' “There was
nothlog ailed we,” 1 sald; but in the
worning when I awoke, the pain was
still there, though 1 wonld not acknowl.
edge It, for scurcely anything could tempt
me to stny away from school; so at the
ususl hour I started, but the road was
long and wearisome, and twice I sat down
to rest.  Arrived at school, everything
seemed strange, and when Maria, the
ﬂrl who shared my desk, produced a love

tter from Tom Jenkins, which she had
found on my slde of the desk, and in
which he made a formal offer of himeelf,

les and did not even smile,

| laidl

freak 1
Taking my book, I attempted to study,

bt the words ran together, the objects
In the oo ehased each other in eivelos,
the tenehiodd seomed to be n great way off,
whille between hor amd me wns a gather-
ing darkness which soon shit ont every
olijort from my view,

For o few moments all was eonfusion,
amd whon ot loet my Faenltics retwened
I owis Iying on the reeltation bench, my
homd resting in the tenclior's lop, while
Y hde ool dleess were so wot that |
famecded ' been out in n drenching
shinwer FErersbody wos so kind amd
s|kie w0 tH“!_\' o me that, with n engie
I prression that something hnd hoppwens
vl | began toovey. Just then father, who
lyd b sont for, appenred, and taking
me in Lils orie, stavted for home, while
Lo Tollowed, At the door  father
meleil of mother, wiv et us,
sl T put her? bug ore she eonbil reply,
I wald, “On granduorier’s bad,"

Aol there, wmong the soft pillows amd
sty e, on whieh 1 liad often look-
ol with almost envions eyes, and which
now secined so el o rest e, 1 owas
OF 1w wWoary weeks which follow-
ey T hinve omly o eonfased recolleetion,
I kuow that the room was darkened s
far nx possibie, amd that hefore the wine
dow ot the foor of the bed, gromdma’s
black shawl was hinng, one corner heing
vecasionnlly plosed ek when more Hght
win heeded,  They sent 1o Bpeneer for
e, Lomb, whe, together with De, Geif-
oy held o eommell over me, and  waid
that T oanet die, 1 gaw mother when they
told her,  She tarned pale ns deatl, ol
with n ory of angnish prossed lior hamd
npon her side: bat she did not weep. |
woidered ot It then, nod thought she
cured less than Lizgie, who sat ot the
fout of the bed, sobbing so londly that
the fever hurned more flereely In my
velns, amnd the physician said it must not
be; she must leave the room, or Keep
quiet,

It wons Monday, and a few houra af-
terward, ns Mully was passing the door
grandma handed her my dirty, erumpled
wun bonnet, bidding her wash it and put
it nwany. Sally's voice trembled ns she
replicd, “No, no; leave it ns it Is; for
when she's gone, nothing wil ook so
muach like her na that Jammed bonnet
with its chewed-up strings,"

A gush of tears was grandma'a only
anwwer; and after 1T got well, 1 found
the bonnet earefully rolled np in o shoot
of clean white paper and lald away In
Rally's drawer, There were days and
nights  of entire  unconsclousness, und
then with the vague feeling of one nwiuk-
ening from o long, disturbed sloep, 1
awoke agnin to life and reason.  The
windows of my room were closed; but
without, 1 heard the patter of the Sep-
tember rain, and the sound of the nu-
tumnal wind an it swept past the louse.
Guthered ot my side were my father,
mother, brothers, wsisters, grandmother;
and ull, o my eyes rested upon their
faces, 1 thought, were paler and more
eareworn than when 1 last looked upon
them.  Bomething, too, In thelr dress dis-
turbed me: but, before 1 could speak, a
volee which 1 knew to be Dr, Grithu's,
witld, “Bhe s botter: she will live,”

The fourth duy after the crisls 1 was
alone with Lizzie, whom, for a long time,
1 lmportuned to give me a mirror that
I could see myself once more. Yielding
at length to wy entreatios, she Iimnhfa
me o sall looking glass—n wedding gift
to my grandmother—and with the con-
soling remark that *1I wouldn't always
lcok 80" nwaited the result. 1 am older
thun 1 was then, but even now 1 sannot
repress o wmlle as 1 bring before my mind
the shorn hend, the wasted foce with
high cheek bones, and the big blue eyes,
in which there wus a look of “eraxy
Bal," which met my view, With the un-
gry exclnmation, *They'll hate me worso
thun ever, 'm wo ugly,” 1 dushed the
wirror upon the tloor, bresking it in a
thouwsnnd  pleces,  Liszle knew whnt 1
meant, and twining bher arms sbout my
neck, she snll, “Don't talk so, Rosn; we
love you dearly, and it almost killed us
when we thought you couldn't live, You
know big men never ery, and pa the least
of nll, Why, be didn't shed o tear
when lit o

Here she stopped suddenly, os if on a
forbidden subjeet; but soon resuming the
conversation, she contlnued: "But the
day Dr. Laomb was here and told us you
would die, he was out under the chersy
tree by our play house, and when Carrle
nuked him i you'd never play there any
more, he didn't ankwer, but tuened bis
faee toward the barn and cried so hard
and so lond that geandmn eame out aml
pitied him, smoothing his hair just 1ike
he was o little boy,  Hrother Charlle, too,
lay right down on the grass, and sahil he'd
glve everything he'd got If he'd nevoer
called you ‘bung-eyed,’ nor made fun of
you, for he loved you best of all,  Phen
there W poor Jumip kept ealling for

“Yowma,

Here Lizzie broke down entirely, soy-
ing, “1I cun't tell you any wmore; don't
ask me,"

Buddenly It oceurred to me that 1 had
neither seen nor heard little Jamie, the
youngest of us all, the pet and darling of
our houschold.  Rapldly my  thouglits
traversed the past, . “Jumie wns dead!"
I did not need that Lizzie should tell me
so, I knew it was tene; and when the
firut great shoek was over, 1 questioned
her of his death, how and when it oe-
curred, 1t soems that 1 was at fiest taken
with searlet fever, which soon assimed
nnother form, but not antil it had com-
munlented {tself to Jumie, who, nfter n
few doya' suffering, hind died, 1 had over
been his favorite, and to the Inst e had
called for me to come: my grandmother,
with the supesstition natural to her vge,
construing it into an owen that 1 was
soon to follow him,

Diesolute aud dreary soomed the house;
nnd when I waw nble to go from reom
to room, uh! how my heart ached as 1
wissed the prattle of our bahy boy. Away
to the garrot, where no one could see jt,
they had curried his cmpty eendle; but 1
sought It out; and as [ thought of the
soft, brown curls 1 hod so often  seen
resting there, nmd would never see ugain,
I sat down by its slde and Wept most
bitterly, The withered, yellow leaves of
nutumn were falling wpon his grave vre
I was able to visit it, and nt lis hend
stood n shmple stone, on which was in-
seribed, “Our Jomie,” As 1 leaned
ngninst the cold warble, and In faney
saw by It side—what had well-nigh been
—gnother mound, and another  stone,
bearing upon it the name of “"Rosa' 1
lnvoluntarily shuddered; while from my
heart there wgnt up a silent thankegiv-
fng that Gpd, in s wise providence,
had ordered it otherwise,

From that sickness [ date a wore
healthful state of wmind and feeling, and
though I wtill shrunk from any nllusion
to my personal appearance, I never ngain
doubted the love of those who had mani-
fested ®0 much wolicitude for me when
ill, and who watched over me so tender-
ly during the peribd of my convalescence,
which was long and wearisome, for the
snows of an early winter lny upon the
frosén ground ere I was nlj enough to
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take my naconstomed place in the <M
hrown school house at the foot of the
long hill,
| S —
CHAPTER 11,

Thonksgiving!  How many reminls-
conces of the olden time does that word
call up, when sons amnd danghters, they
who had wandoered far and wilde, whose
Ioeks, onee brown and shining with the
sinlight of youth, now give tokens that
the antnmnal frosts of life are falling
ﬁlll\\'[\' ngwm them, retarm once more to
the old hearth stone, and, for a brief
spiee, grow vonung ongnin amid the fee-
tive scones of Thank«giving day.

Loslisd]l ot speak of one foelings ne we
sl ane baby brother, for they who
huve lost from thelr fiveside an active
playfal ohibd, smderstand far better than
I ean deseribw, the loneliness, the long-
g for something gone, which beeomes
almost o paet of thele being, althoneh
at thues they moy seem to forget, Chils
dren's griof s seldom an losting ns that
of mnture years: and henee B not
strange iF 1 sometimes forget my goreow
in the Joyous anticipation of Phoanksgiv-
ing duy, which was then to me but ane
other noame for plum paddings, chilckon
ples, mecting deesses, moroceo shoes; ity
tonsing, n fire in the parlor, and tast
thongh not lenst, the privilege of sitting
ul the first tolde, and osing gramdma's
pilver spoons, with the initinls
of her mnlden paie mnrkod wpon them.

el peensions my thoughts v
riably took o leap bnekwaed, wd looking
ot grandima’s wrinkled foee and  white,
ehiining hade, T wonld wonder 1 sl ovep
wore young like me; and §if, boelng young,
she swing on gotes o elimbod treos, Lnd
wallked the great beoams, nq 1 did, Phen,
with mnother bound, my thoughts wonid
peneteate the future when L a digoilied
grandmother, shonld recline o my narm-
chinde, stately and stiff, m my heavy satin
ainl wilver geay, while my oktest son, n
man just my father's size, shonld render
me all the homunge and respect dae to one
of my age. By myself, too, I hid sevoral
times teied on geandma’s clothes, spect-
elew, enp nnd all; and then, seated in her
chale, with the big Bible in my lap, 1
had exponnded Reripture to the imag-
inary ehildren around me, frequently rep-
rimanding Hosa for her inattention. ask-
Ing hee what “she thonght wonld become
of her If she didn't stop wriggling so in
her chair, and learn ‘the chief end of
tman,' "

The Thanksglving succeeding Jnmis's
death and my own recovery from sick-
hews great proporations were munde, [t
being eonfidently expected that my fath-
or's brother, who lived in Boston, would
bee with us, together with his wife, o lady
whose reputation for sociability and sunv-
ity of manners was, with us, rather be-
low par. Bhe was my uncle's second
wife, and  rumor sald  that neither
Lilmself nor his home was a8 eomforta-
bt ns they once had been, From the
same relinble sonree, too, we learned thnt
she breakfoasted In her own room at ten,
dined nt three, made or recelved enlls un-
til six, went to partles, soirees, or the
theater In the evening, and seldom got
to bed until two o'clock In the morning;
n mode of living which was pronounced
little better than heathenish by grandma.

Mother, who was more discrect, very
wisely advised her not to interfere with
the arranflements of her daughter-in-
law. *It would do no goml," sle snid,
“and  wight possibly make matters
worse.,"” Unlike mont old people, grand-
ma was not very much set In her own
wny, and to mother's suggestion she re-
plied that, “Mebby she shoulin’t say auy-
thing: ‘twould depend on how muny airs
Charlotte put on.”

To me the expected visit was a sore
trinl; for, notwithstanding my cheoks
nnd peck were rounder and fuller than
they had ever been, my head, with its
young erop of short, stilf hnir, wos n ver-
rible annoyance, amd more than onee I
Lad eried nx 1 saw In funey the derisive
smlle with which my dreaded aunt Chnr-
lutte was sure to greet me, At last sister
Annn, who possessed n great deal of
taste in such mutters, and who ought to
have been n milliner, contrived for the
“picked chicken,” os she ealled me, a
black lace cap, which fitted me wo Wyell,
and was so vastly becoming, thar [ Jost
nll my fears, and, child-like, begun to
count the days which must elupse before
I could wenr it

Menntime, In the kitchen there wan n
loud rattling of dishes, a beating of egys,
and calling for wood, with which to hent
the great brick oven, grandma honving
pronounced the stove unfit for baking n
Thanksglving dinner.  From the cornfield
behind the barn n golden pumpkin, four
times larger than my head and about the
siume color, was gnthered, and after le-
ing brought to the house, wns pured,
ent open, seraped and sllced into o lit-
tle tin kettle with n copper bottom, where
for hours it stewed and sputtered, filling
the ntmosphere with o faing, sickly odor,
which 1 think was the main enuse of the
severe hendache I took to bed with me.
Mother, on the conteary, differcd from
me, she assoclated it In some way with
the rapid disappesrance of the ralsins,
clunnmon, sugnr and so forth, which, in
sundry brown pupers, lay open upon the
tulile,

The next morning, just as the fpest
gray strenks of daylight were appearing
in the wnst, I awoke, Afding, to my great
Joy, that my headuche was gone,  Rising
upon my elbow and leaning for ont of
bed, 1 pushoed naide the steiped curtain
which shaded the window, and looking
out upon the groumnd below, saw, to my
utter dismay, that ft was coversd with
suow,  ‘To me there is nothing plensant in
n snow storm, o Bnow bank or n snow
elowd; and when n ehild, 1T used to think
that with the fall of the flest dake there
came over my splrits n chill, which was
not removed until the spring time, when,
with fts canse, It melted nway; amd even
now, when, with my rabber boots, T dare
brave any dreift not more than five foet
four inches high, I ecannot say thot 1
have nuy partienlar love for snow; and
ns from my window I wateh the descent
of the feathery tHokes, I always feel
Irvesistible desire to nke ot them wry
fuces—my fuvorite method of showing
my dislike, - On the morning of which 1
hnve spoken, 1T vented my displensare in
the wsunl way, wd then 1 fell fnto n
deep sleep, from which T was ot last
awankened by the lond shouts of gy
brothers, who, in ihe meadow  aeross the
rond, were pelting each other with balls,
occaslonally  rolling over in the pure,
white snow, which they hailed g an old
and welldoved riend,

(To be econtinued.)

Peanut Therapeutios,
The peanut cute for conswption s
wihdely known nud belleved In, Now a
Roxborough man comes forward with
n peanut cure for Insomnln,  Me says
of it: “I had been a poor sleoper for
five years. FPinally, at the suggestion
of a vegetarian, I trled the peanut,
On my first nttack of lnsomnin T ate
trty, mastienting them very thorough-
ly. While tnking this lnrge dose, I felt
a gradunl drowslness steallng over me,
They have never falled of thelr offect,”
—Philadelphtn Record.

Population of Malta.

Malta s the most thickly populated
Island In the world. It has 1,800 and
Barbadoes 1,004 people to the square
mile.

It In usually safe to avold a man's
example and take bls advies.
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"MINERAL WATER.
- Nature's BLOop
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Z. R. CARTER. J. B. CARTER.

Z. R. CARTER & BRO.,

Wholesale Dealers in

(rain and Hay

Halsted and 16th Sts.,

Telepht:ne Canal 27. CHICAGO

— T =

M. P. Byrne Construction Go.

CENERAL v
CONTRACTORS

Sewers, Water Works, Conduits, and
Electric Plants a Specilalty.

88 East Washington Street.

Minerva Mineral Springs

Sparkling
TABLE WATER.

HENRY GARBEN, -

CARY, McHENRY COUNTY, ILL.

CHICAGO OFFICE, - - 31 WEST OHIO ST.

Telephone Monroe 80,

TELEPHONE

has revolutionized trade
methods broadly and brought
to the individual opportuni.
ties of business growth never
before possible.
Why not enjoy the advan-
tages and profit of the tele.

phone
Yourself ?

THE BEST SERVICE
AT LOWEST RATES.

Chicago Telephone Co.

CONTRACT DEP'T
203 Washington St.

Proprietor

FACTORIES |

New York,
Chicago,
St. Louis.

The Best

Axle Groase

INThe

WORLD.

AXLE GREASE

For Omnibuses, Carrilages, Wagons,
Drays and Threshing Machines.

FRAZER LUBRICATOR GO., MANUFAGTURERS

— —

Tel. |450_C'el_|'tral.

C. MASTERS,
TAILOR

68 and 70 Dearborn Street,

8. W. Cor. Randolph Street,
CHICAQO

Tho Tobey Fornitare Co.,

That Which Survives

in literature, art, music, design, is only the best, and from the best eusrviving
examples of bousehold furniture we take the models for

TOBEY HAND-MADE FURNITURE

No veneers, no machine carving or stamped ornaments are used in its con=
struction.

On request we send a booklet describing how Tobey Hand-Made
is prode ~ 1 beautifel

uced in our workrooms. Ask also for booklets telling abou
“Hall Clocks” and * How to Care for Furnitere.”

The Tobey Furniture Company-- Established 1856--Chicage
JOS. J. DUFFY.

M. J. SCANLAN.

JOSEPH J. DUFFY & CO.,

CENERAL

CONTRACTORS

907 Chamber of Commerce.

Telephone Main 4588.

MEACHAM & WRIGHT,

MANUFACTURERS' AGENTS FOR

Utica Hydraulic Cement

AND DEALERS IN

IMPORTED AND AMERICAN PORTLAND GEMENT.

.' Telephone Main B9.
| 808 and 308 Charmnber of Commerce Building, « GHICAGO.
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NONE BETTER.

The J. C. Grant Chemical Company,

10, 112, 114 West Lake Street,
CHICACGO.
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